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or nothing. 

Enter Bottom. 

jBot. Where arethefe lads? Where are thefc harts? 

Quin, bottom, 6 moll couragious day/O moft happy 

^°Toit Matters,! am to difeourfe wonders : butaskeme 
not what, ForifI tell you ,1 am not true Athenian. I will 
tell you cuery thing ri ght as it fell out. 

Quin. Let vsheare,(we*te2?0/ww» t 

T£t. Not a word of mee. All that 1 will tell you^is , that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparreli together , good 
firings to yourbeardes, new ribands to yourpumpes, 

mceteprefently at the palace, eucry man looke ore his part. 
For, the (hort and the long is,our play is pre'erd. In any 

cafe let T/foi/zS? haue cleanc linnen rand let not hint, that 
plaies the Lyon, pare his nailes : tor they (hall hang out 
for the Lyons clawes. And moft dcare Afttors, eateno O- 
nions, nor garlicke t for we ate to vttcr fwcete breath rand 
l do not doubt but to heat them fay,it is a fweete Comedy* 
No more wordes*Away,go 3way- 

Enter Thefbus, Hyppolita, WPhilofirate.^ 

H f, Tis ft raoge.my Tbefeut ) that thefc louers fpeake of p 
ike. More ftraunge then true, I neuer may belecue 
Thefe antique fables, nor thefc Fairy toyes, 

Louers,and mad men hauefuch Teething braines. 

Such ftiaping phantafies,that apprehend more, 

Thcncoolereafon euer comprehcnds.Thclunatick, 

The louer,andthePoetareofimaginationall compact. 

One fees more diuels, then vaft hell can holder 
Tbatisthemad man, Thelouer,all asftantick. 

Sees Helens beauty in a btovi oftAZgtft. 

The Poets eye, in a fine frenzy, rolling, doth glance 
From heauen to eatth,from earth to bcauen. And as 
Imagination bodies forth the form esof things . 


A Midlbmmermgntcs arcaine, 

Vnknowne : thcPoetspenne tunes them to ft apes. 

And dues to ayery nothing, a locall habitation. 

And a name. Such trickes hath firong imagination. 

That ifit would but apprehend iome loy. 

It comprehends fome bnnger ofthat ioy. 

Or in the night, imagining lome leare, 

How eafie is abulh iuppof d a Bearer 

M vp. Bur,all the fiory ofthe night told ouer. 

And all their minds transfigur’d io together, 
Morewitnefleth than fancies images. 

And growesto fomething ofgreat confiancys 
But: owfoeaer, firange and admirable. t . 

E ter Letters \ Lyfander,Dcmetrius,Hermia and- 
Helena. 

T^.Herc come the louers, full ofioy and mirth* 

Xoyjgcntlc friends ,ioy and frefhdaies 
° A;/iMo f ^°chen toVs, waite inyourroyall walkes, your 

h °rhe ' Comenowrwhatmaskes, what daunces fhaJl wee 

To w«re away this long age of three hours, betweene 

Or after fupper, & bed-titpe? Where isour vfuall manager 
Of mirthfWhatRcuels are in hand?Is y 

To cafe the anguilhofa torturing howerf QiMPbtloJtmte* 
Philoftrate. Here mighty Thefettt, . ? 

Say, what abridgementhaue you for this euemng? 
Whatmaske,what muficke?How fiiall we beguile 
The lazy tyme,ifnot with fome delight? 

PhslJJhcic is abri e fc,h 0 wmany iportsarenpe* 
Make choyce,ofwhich your Highncife will fee firfi* 

Tie .The battell with the c^wrmobeiung, , 

By an Athenian Eunuche, to the Harpe? 

Weele none of thar.Tbat baue I tolde my louc, 

™ i r.. t.i.. /!«««* ** T-J ‘j»v /• u) f 


In glory of tny kinfman Hercules^ 
The ryot of the ti] 
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